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JOHN BULL AFTER US AGAIN. 


Uncre Sam.—I swan! That feller can’t seem to let me alone —I ’Il hev to fire him out ag’in! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE suGGESTION, made by some ingenious and mysterious European 
T notable, that the next Pope of Rome may possibly be an American, 

has stimulated the imagination of many active-minded journalists, 
and has probably had a mildly exciting effect on the spirits of those faith- 
ful sons of the Church who still believe in a possible restoration of the 
temporal power of the Supreme Pontiff. That an American Pope, en- 
throned in Rome, would be what the theatrical people call an ‘‘ attrac- 
tion” can not be denied. Whatever the masses of Protestant America 
may think of the Pope — or of the necessity of having any Pope at all — 
he is certainly, considered as the chief inhabitant of the Vatican, a very 
imposing, interesting and aristocratic figure. He has, so to speak, a 
style about him such as pertains to no European monarch. Even the 
haughty Czar of Russia has to travel about on special railroad trains, 
like any common American millionaire, kissing his brother potentates 
on both cheeks whenever they appeer at the junction stations, This last 
can not be altogether a pleasant job, and it certainly awakens the jeers 
of the populace and moves to contempt the members of races who be- 
lieve that a kiss where two sexes are not united is an unnecessary and 
offensive performance — like buttering butter, for instance, or offering 
two contiguous slices of bread for a sandwich. 

- : * 

But the Pope takes no railroad journeys and kisses no casual sover- 
eigns. He sits at home in his palace, and the toe of his embroidered 
slipper is kissed by the thronging faithful. He is attired in robes of un- 
speakable richness, and when he has anything to say he says it in Latin. 
In all possible ways he presents such a spectacle of dignified grandeur that 
the other great ones of the earth look quite shabby and commonplace 





A MISUNDERSTOOD EXCLAMATION. 


GENTLE APPLICANT, — I read your advertisement for a governess, and 
I have called to see about it, 

PROFESSOR VON GREUTZ. — So ? 

GENTLE APPLICANT. — Yes, a little, and I’m a daisy knitter, besides. 


PUCK. 


beside him. If America could really produce such a lace-robed and 
tiara-crowned autocrat, it would be strange indeed if the select four 
hundreds of our large cities did not instantly dethrone poor Albert 
Edward and set up the new idol in his place. What chance would a 
stout, elderly gentleman in a frock coat stand against pontifical magni- 
ficence? What need would there be to look for our ideal of lofty 
humanity to the heir apparent of the British throne, if we had an American 
magnate who would, so to speak, sweep the Prince of Wales into oblivion 
with the tail of his robe? 
* . * 

And if the various select four hundreds were thus affected, what 
would be the stimulus applied to the hundreds of thousands of Hibernian 
descent who have made America their home and kept up their worship 
of an Italian Pope? They have the happy faculty of being Irishmen and 
Americans at one and the same time — with the Irishman noticeably pre- 
ponderating. Now, the. Irishman in them is a Roman Catholic, and if 
you ally the American in them with the papacy, you have a combination 
which is about go per cent. Roman to 10 per cent. of combined Irish 
and American. With this combination, it is not to be wondered at if 
they should dream of a Roman Catholic America — which would be, to 
all intents and purposes, an Irish Catholic America. 

* . * 

Is it a dream that is beyond all possibility? We think so, We 
can not imagine any combination of circumstances, as things stand at 
present, which would make possible the union of any church with our 
American state —least of all can we imagine any combination of cir- 
cumstances which would make possible the union of the Roman Catholic 
church with our state. The sentiment of the people is too strong, too 
nearly unanimous, to bring such a union within the bounds of possibility. 
It may be attempted. Our children may live to see the attempt made. 
But, if it ever is made, they will certainly see more good Catholics 
opposing it than supporting it. The American idea is a great educator. 

* 


* 

We say frankly that we can not believe that any attempt will be 
made in our lifetime — that it is unlikely that any attempt will be made 
in our childrens’ lifetime — to place our federal state under the control 
of the Roman Catholic church, directly or indirectly — vast as might be 
the advantage to that church, clear as her intention may seem to many 
excellent citizens who are in the habit of looking upon her and speaking 
of her as the “‘Scarlet Woman.” That it would be a very pleasant and 
comfortable thing for the Roman Catholic church if it could establish 
ecclesiastical and temporal power in the United States, we have no manner 
of doubt. That the church can safely undertake any such job in the 
United States we have all manner of doubt, for the best reason in the 
world — just simply because the United States is the United States, and 
the United States is no place for any such undertaking. 

es 


So far, so good. You wholly agree with us, don’t you, you good 
Americans who read this page? But do you consider that if you ever 
gave a good chance to the Roman Catholics who would like to see the 
temporal powers of the Pope established in this country as it was once 
established in European countries, you are giving it now? If you allow 
the President, whom you elect, to use his high office solely for the purpose 
of building up a Republican party organization, designed to control the 
government and, in case of necessity, to counteract the power of the 
people at the polls; if you allow him to turn men out of office and to 
substitute others, not because the men turned out were not good and 
efficient public servants, but because the men turned in will help bim to 
re-election ; if you allow him to disregard the needs of the whole coun- 
try, and to devote the whole power that you have placed in his hands to 
making his party your permanent rulers, you are doing for him just what 
you might do for a Roman Catholic President who was determined to 
establish the temporal power of the Pope in the United States. 
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* 

But, you say, a Roman Catholic, with this purpose never could be 
elected President of the United States. True. But why should you 
know, before his election, that he had that purpose? Why should you 
know, even, that he was a Roman Catholic? The man whom you elected 
last November was well-nigh unknown to you. Before his election he 
pledged his word that fitness should be the sole test in his appointments 
to office, and that the men he would select to manage your public busi- 
ness should be selected to serve you well and faithfully. You elected 
him, and he has thrown his pledges to the wind. It is notorious that he 
has kept neither the letter nor the spirit of his promises. It is obvious 
that the party leaders who put him in power never expected that he 
would. They put him where he is that he might help the Republican 
party to get a lasting grip on the United States government. Yet, before 
election, he declared to the people that he had no such intention. Why 
should not a Roman Catholic do for his church what this Republican has 
done for his party? We would not suffer it? Perhaps not. But why 
do we suffer this? And why do we allow in a Republican the same 
tyrannous disregard of public rights that we would resent in a Roman 
Catholic? And, as a matter of practical business, if one can grab the 
whole government, what excuse will you find for stopping the other if he 
tries to do the same thing? 

















TROUBLED TENNIS. 


[A fennts court. Grorce 2s about to begin serving in a set of 
doubles. Gtavys and Georce’s Riva are watching the game from a 
lawn tent in his immediate vicinity.] 

Georce’s Rivat.— How comfortable we are here ! 
pleasant to look on — sometimes, 

Giapys.— Yes, sometimes. 
drops to an indistinct murmur.) 

Georce (aside ).— “ Especially now, when— ”’ When what? When 
I’m playing, so that I can’t speak to her? When she isn’t playing, so 
that she does n’t have to play with me? When Ze is n’t playing, nor she 
either, so that they can talk together? When — 

Harry (one of Georcet’s opponents ).— Come, old man, it ’Il be sun- 
set in three hours. 

Sisyt (the other), — Please make haste. We are tired of waiting. 

Georce’s Partner (who very reluctantly consented to become such). 
— Goodness! Are you never going to begin? 

Georce (flurrzed).— Oh, | really beg pardon! 
bangs ball.) 

Harry.— Fault! It’s gone out of sight. 

Sisyt.— Did n’t I hear a pane of glass break at the house ? 

Georce’s Partner.—Yes, indeed. They ’Il be dreadfully vexed. 
All that glass was specially imported, you know. 

Gtapys.— Ha, ha! 

Georce’s Rivat.— Huh! 

Georce (choking ).—P-Play ! 
power, this time. ) 

Harry.— Net! Double! 

Georce’s Rivat.— Some people never can learn to serve well. 

Guiapys.— And it’s very annoying, don’t you think? Now, your 
serving is something admirable. I wish you ’d — 

| Georce zs about to serve again, but stands nervously awaiting close 
of above sentence. ] 

Gtapys.— Teach me how to do it. 

Georce’s Opponents avd Partner (22 chorus).— Come! Come! 

Georce (72 partial prostration of the intellect).— Oh, certainly! By 
all means! Why not? 


It’s much more 


Especially now, when— (//er voice 


Play! (Blindly 


(Serves again — about one-puppy 





Giapys.— To-morrow afternoon, then? You’re very kind. Come 
about four, and you ’Il stay to dinner afterward, of course. 

Georce (sguirming with jealousy ).— Confound it! 

Georce’s Partner.— Upon my word, sir! 

Harry (coming to net).—S t, George! Brace up! The girls 


are getting suspicious ! 

Grorce.—I’m awfully sorry. Excuse me. Play! 
double, knocking both balls over some rather lofty trees.) 

Harry. — Love —thirty. I say, Miss Sibyl, we’re hardly needed 
to win the game. 

Sisyt (fetulantly ).— No. 
this tennis. 

Georce’s Partner. — Disgraceful ! 

Georce (wth « paralytic smile ).—\ — 1’m afraid I’m not in very 
good form to-day. (Loguaczous silence. ) 

| By good fortune the next ball goes right, and zs in play between 
Harry avd Georce’s Partner. Meanwhile —] 
Georce’s Rivat.—You ’re a little severe upon the poor fellow — ha, 
But, then, I must admit — 


(Makes another 


We might as well sit down. I don’t call 


ha! 


GeorGe (astde).— Was she speaking ot me? Oh, I'd like to murder 
that fellow, and I will, too, if he 
GeorGce’s Partner (screaming). — E-e-e-e-eh ! 
Oh! 
GeorGE (dazed ).— Wh-whfat is it? 
Harry.— Love — forty, that’s all. (Il ¢uks violently at Grorce.) 
Georce’s Parrner,— That ball passed not six inches from your nose ! 


Look 


Look out ! 


out! 


Georce (¢drotically |] — ] —-th-think I s-saw it! 
GeorGe’s Partner (wth crushing scorn ).— Ah, indeed? 
Susy (séguificantly ),— Perhaps you ’re not quite — well? 


Harry (72 a ‘* slush, hush!” way).— Never mind, Miss Sibyl, 
never mind ! 
[ Georce, fogg ly conscious that something és the matter, tries to pull 
himself together, but — | 
Giapys.— You surprise me. But certainly he ’s very queer. 
Georce’s Rivat.— Sorry to say so; and it’s not my habit to call 
attention to such things, yet 
Georce’s Partner.—— Oh! 
Harry.— Fifteen — forty. 
Georce (aséde).— They mean me this time, I know! 
” 


Oh! Oh! 


What things 
are ‘*such things? 
Georce’s Partner (72 repressed wrath).—I1 beg you, sir, to make 
some effort, at least, and not oblige me to play the whole game alone. 
Sipyit.— Oh, is n’t this awful ! 
Georce’s Parrner.— And if you wish to stop here 
Georce (galvanically gay).— 1? Oh, no! Why, I’m enjoying it 
immensely. Perfectly jolly sport, | assure you! 
Georce’s Partrnek,.— Possibly. It’s not my opinion, however. 
Harry (uaeas//y).— Let’s hurry up and get through, 
GeorGe’s Rivat.— Never knew him this way before 
for him. 
Gtapys.—I’m glad something can be said for him, 
Georce (aséde),—1’d give a thousand dollars to know what this 


Ill say that 


means. (Serves. ) 

Harry (greatly relieved ).— Double! Game! 

Georce’s Partner.—I won’t go on with the set, I think, I’m 
very tired. 

Sisyt (wth compliant haste).—So am I, | 
And, besides, we must go, Sophie. 

[ They hurry off without taking any notice of Georcr, who has n't 
the slightest tdea what tt all means.] 

Giapys (résing).— The girls have gone. 

Georce’s Rivat.— Permit me - 

[Giapys dows graciously to Harry, guite ignoring Grorce, and 
departs with Rivat.] 

Harry (confidentially ).— Now we ’re alone, old man, | must say 
I’m surprised at you. Never would have believed it — would n’t, really. 
Next time don’t try to play tennis after — 

Georce (completely bewildered).— Eh? What do you mean? 

Harry (magisterially).— After luncheon, 

Georce (light, or rather the blackest of darkness breaking on him). 
— What? Do you think — did they think — does she think — that I ’m— 

Harry (smiling knowingly).—Come and get an ammonia with 
seltzer, George ! 


’m quite worn out, 


I must do the same. 





Manley H. Pike. 











THE SAILOR’S RESOLVE. 


A SAILOR ON the topsail yard, 
While reefing, softly sings : 

“1d rather pick some cherries here, 
Than pull on these ’ere strings, 


**1’d sooner of a kicking mule 
Be undisputed boss, 

Than haul this weather-ear-ring out 
On this ’ere Flemish hoss. 





“Id rather steer my Betsey Jane 
Up to the altar rail, 

Than be aloft on this ’ere night, 
A-reefing this ’ere sail. 


**I swear that when I get ashore 
I ’ll splice that lovely lass, 
Buy that aforesaid mule as kicks, 
And peddle garden sass,” 
sae 





THE LATEST “IN SOCIETY.” 


AMP NO, 20, CLAN-NA-GAEL, gave a delightful entertainment last Tuesday 
.. evening for the benefit of the professional Irish sufferers from idle- 
ness and impecuniosity in the United States. The Senior Guardian 
acted as Master of Ceremonies, and it is unnecessary to say that it proved 
one of the most delightful affairs of the season. A large audience was 
present, among whom were observed a great many well-known politicians, 
and a few Scotland Yard detectives. 

The orchestra opened the entertainment with a capital rendition of 
the murder music from Verdi’s opera of ‘* Macbeth.” 

Mr. John Houlihan read an admirable resumé of Edgar A. Poe’s 
«Murders in the Rue Morgue,” which elicited well-deserved applause. 

Mr. Mike O’Flaherty followed with 
a well sung bass solo entitled, ‘*‘ Down 
Among the Dead Men,” which was 
much applauded for its delicate time- 
liness, 

Mr. Pat. Burke delighted 
those present with a series of apt 
selections from De Quincey’s 
essay on ‘‘ Murder Considered 
as One of the Fine Arts.” 

Miss Bridget Cooney, the 
charming soprano, sang that fa- 
miliar aria, ‘‘Climbing Up the 
Golden Stairs,” with a new in- 
terpretation and deep emotion. 

Mr. Jimmy Mulcahey read a 
thoughtful essay on Cain, in which 
he took the position that the re- 
moval of Abel was justified by the 
political exigencies of the times. 
His paper was received with en- 
thusiastic applause. 

Mr. Mickey Delaney delivered an A SUMMER IDYL: 
appreciative tribute to the memory of OR, 

Old Man Bender and his interesting VOICES AND FACES. 
family, which, as it contained much — a 
valuable suggestion for the future guid- Listen, Flo, how sweetly the 
ance of the Clan, was ordered to be children sing ! 

filed with the records. Seconp City Younc Lapy. — 

**The Life and Character of Jesse Ah, Gladys, what would I not 

James” formed the subject of an ex- he en aan ase Seppe. 
. ; : ppy children ! 

ceptionally instructive paper by Mr, 

Martin Rooney. ——- 

A spirited debate then ensued on 
the question, ‘‘ Whether Jack, the Ripper, can be Regarded as a True 
Homicidal Artist?” This was one of the most interesting features of 
the programme. 

A letter was received from Mr, Patrick Egan, in which he tendered 
his services gratis as treasurer of the receipts taken in at the enter- 
tainment. 

A committee of three was appointed to draft resolutions expressing 
the regret of the Clan at the suicide of the Indiana Irishman who pre- 
ferred death to a failure to get a Federal office. President Harrison was 
severely censured, 

Letters of regret were received from Messrs. Martin Burke, Dan 
Coughlin, P. O, Sullivan, and Patsy Cooney, the latter requesting that 



















STARTLED. 


Miss TATTING (ove of the summer-boarders ).—Why 
don’t you play ? It’s your serve, Mr, Chantilly. 

Mr. CHANTILLY (02 @ week's vacation). —Um— 
er — beg pardon — er -~ oh, yes, excuse me. (Aside.) I 
thought for a moment that woodpecker was the head of 
the lace department rapping on the counter. 


for private reasons the post-office mark on his letter should be destroyed. 
This request was received with good-humored applause. 
The Senior Guardian then announced that collections would be 


taken up for the Alexander Sullivan fund, the Coughlin fund, 
the Burke fund, the Cooney the Fox fund, the P. O. Sullivan 
fund, the Removal fund, and the Spread the Drinks fund, 
in order to help along the glorious cause of Home Rule 
in Ireland, 
After the collection, the orchestra played a dead 
march, and the entertainment came to an end. 


Watker Kennedy. 


«© THOSE Happy, HAPPY CHILDREN.” 
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ON SOUTH FIFTH AVENUE. 


Gone FACE, a-watching the trains go by 

With never-ceasing clatter and grime, 
Rudely eclipsing part of your sky, 

Deign to be theme for an idle rhyme. 


' 























|} \\ iw Did ever a single distant note, 
Yo et Borne up by the midnight breeze 
“ae from the bay 
fii lt From a whistling, fog-bound ferry- 
boat, 
Bring visions of salt waves, far 
away 
| From marts of sordid selling and 
| buying, 
| Of white sails calmly gliding 
a along, 
Of beaches where silvery gulls are 
tl flying, 


Where the ocean sings an eter- 
nal song? 


Do you ever long to exchange your room 
For the shade of a tree in a field of clover? 
Do you ever dream of an orchard in bloom, 
And the music of bees that ramble it over ? 
Would you like to scent the breath of the morning 
In the green woods of a mountain pass, 
And wander at will where you ’d see no warning 
Of trespass, or sign reading: ‘‘ Keep off the grass!” 


Sweet face, a-watching the trains go by, 
Unconscious theme of an idle rhyme, 
If I have correctly described your sigh, 
Then I am with you every time. 
Kemper Bocock. 


FUN WITH THE OLD MAN. 


£ was a meek-looking old gentleman from the country, and as he took 

his seat at the dining-room table, the drummers looked at him over 

their soup-spoons. ‘They noted his weather-beaten face, his wet 
hair carefully parted and brushed around over his ears, and his air of diffi- 
dence as he nervously fingered his fork; and when the waiter girl stood 
demurely at his side and winked at the boot-and-shoe man, they were all 
attention. 

**Soup?” she asked. 

The old man seemed a bit surprised at the brevity of the bill of 


HARD AND HARDY. 


FAIR ToukIst.— Oh, how interesting ! Those are real cowboys, 


are n’t they ? What hardy, rugged creatures they are ! 
their every-day life is fraught with the greatest dangers. 

GuipE. — Yis, Mum; ’t was only last week we hung three of 
thim for horse-stealin’, 


I suppose 















HIS LULLABY. 


FINGLEWEISER. — Don’d maig so mooch noise mit 


dot vash-board, Katrine ! 
babe to shleep. 


I vos dryin’ to put dot leedle 


fare, and fidgeted about as though waiting for her to say 
more. 

**Would you like some soup?” said the girl, with a side-glance at 
the coffee-and-spice man, 

**] ain’t particular about soup as | know of,” 

“*Boil’ mutt’n capersauce, roas’ beef, r’s’ lamb, r’s 
chick’n, cole ham-tongue, chick’n-salad, fritters, boil’ ’n’ baked p’tatus,’ 
said the girl with lightning-like rapidity. 

The old man looked kind of helpless, and the boys felt a little sorry 
for him as he kept his eyes fastened on the fork, which he shoved from 
side to side with his fingers. 

“**T guess I ’Il take — I guess you ’!l have to say that again,” he said, 
looking up, and the girl rattled the whole thing off in exactly the same 
time as before. 

The old man looked ’round the table, and caught sight of a drummer 
winking at the girl; then he jerked his head around, and looking her 
straight in the face, he said : 

“You may gimme s’m bile cornbeef ’n’ cabbage, roas’ beef, veal ’’ 
mutt’n, cole chick’n ’n’ turkey ’n’ tongue, ’n’ s’m’ ham ’n’ eggs ’n’ codfish- 
cakes ’n’ sassage ’n’ beefsteak ’n’ a piece 0’ punkin pie ’n’ cup o’ coffee, 
’n’ now see ef yer kin make yer little legs fly ’s fast as ye kin yer 


” 


something 


answered the old man. 
> veal, fricasee 
> 


” 


Sis ; 
tongue, for I wanter git home; there ’s a shower comin’ up. 

The girl hesitated, turned red, and then made a break for the kitchen, 
while the drummers laughed and the old man gazed out of the window 


at the gathering clouds. 


THEIR NEED. 
Inventor.— Eureka! Eure — 
Kansas Rustiter.—What air you Eurekerin’ about ? 
Invenror.—I have just completed my duplex 
indicator, a little instrument that will inform its 
possessor of the approach of a cyclone before — 
Rustier.—Wal, you ’ve wasted yer time. 
Nobody ’Il buy. What we want yere is a in- 
dicator that ’Il inform its possessor of the 
approach of a Eastern capitalist soon ’s he 
gits across the county line, an’ give the 
feller with the indicator time to grab up his 
corner lot deeds, an’ git to the capitalist 
’fore anybody else knows he ’s comin’. 


apy McKee, it is reported, has shown a dispo- 
sition to be a fighter. So did the baby Napo- 
leon, These imperialistic tendencies should be watched 
with a careful eye. 


THE war on the bustle has ended in a peace of waist paper. 


EFORE APPOINTMENT, the man seeks the office. After appointment, 
the office seeks the man, especially on base-ball afternoons. 


AN CHarGes the debit of his profit and loss account to Fate; but 
the credit he takes to himself. This is true in the moral as well as 
the material world, 









THE ARABIAN TRAVELER. 


Letrer V. 


OHAMMED BEN ALI to Ismail Musta- 
pha, love that dieth not and 
greetings of great joy. 

Behold, the wisdom of the 
land of sand and pomegranates 
hath stood me in great stead 
this day; whereof, I now sit me 
down to write unto thee the 
true and touching story. To- 
day I was walking in the street 
called Broadway, because it is 

sO narrow and overcrowded, 
= near the street called Canal, 

3 because it hath no canal near 
it, when a benevolent-looking 

stranger, with a long, white 

beard, accosted me, saying: 
“Hello, Sheik Abdallah, how 
are you?” 
“*T am not the Sheik Abdal- 
lah,” said I, ‘‘and I marvel that thou 
didst ever hear of him. Iam simply Mohammed Ben 

Ali, a merchant of Bagdad.” 

“I beg your pardon,” he said; ‘but you look just like the Sheik 
Abdallah, who used to travel with Barnum.” 

I passed on, and had gone but a few yards, when another benevolent- 
looking stranger, wearing a large black moustache and a great diamond, 
accosted me, saying : 

‘Why, I am sure this must be Mohammed Ben Ali, of Bagdad.” 

‘That is true,” said 1; ‘but how didst thou know it?” 

“My friend, Boswell Poor, traveled in the East, and met you in 
Bagdad. If you will come around to my office, I'll send for him.” 

Now, Son of the Nightingale, my memory recalled no such man, but 
I thought it best to go. He took me through many streets, and at last 
to a small, poorly-lighted room, where we found another man sitting. 

‘“*Where ’s Boswell?” asked this man. 

“*1 don’t know,” said my new friend; ‘‘let us send for him.” 

**So saying, he went to the door and called into the hallway : 

** John, go and tell Mr. Poor to come around at once.” 

| saw no boy in the hall as we entered, and when he had called he 
closed the door and locked it. I was now suspicious, and I obtained pos- 
session of the key by means which thou knowest. My new friend sat 
down and whistled. Suddenly he said to the man at the table: 

‘Say, Jim, what’s the matter with having a little game while we 
wait for Boswell?” 

“1 ’ll go you,” said the other. \. 

Then he produced some cards, 
and, selecting three, one of which was 
an ace, by a dexterous movement of 
the hands spread them out, face 
downward, on the table. My friend 25. * 
bet a dollar he could pick out the as 
ace, and he promptly did so. 
This was repeated several times, 
and then, seeing that it was what 
they desired, I offered to bet. 
The man with the cards distri- 
buted them clumsily, so that I 
could easily see which was the 
ace, and I won. This was repeated 
thrice. Then the man with the 
cards appeared to lose his temper, 
and bet me five dollars that | 
could not do it the next time. 
Now, O Nephew of the Pome- 
granate! did I, as we are in the 
habit of saying in the mosque, 
scent the rodent; but knowing 
that I possessed all the magic 
of our people, I smiled and 
took up the bet. This time the ; 
man distributed the cards very “a Keasananiii a 
skillfully. Truly he must have 
studied this foolish art with long 
labor. I permitted him to win. Then I 
bet him that I could do it the next time. 
And I did. He seemed a trifle discon- 
certed, and he laughed with difficulty. I 
was still four dollars ahead of the game. 
Once more I bet him, and this time I per- 
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SALLY DEWI1TT.— Why ? 


something in it, 


66 PUCK. 










COULD N’T BE DENIED. 


SALLY DeWiIrr. — The girls are going to publish a 
manuscript magazine. We don’t know what to call it. 
Launt ENNIs.—Why not choose Postscript for a name ? 


LAunT Ennis.— Because then there would sure to be 





A PERSONAL REFLECTION. 


McTopE.—Jimmie, Jimmie, come over kere wid yer 
spear, quick! I just saw the biggest divil av a bull-frog 
that ever was, a-lookin’ roight at me! 


mitted him to win, The next time I won. This went on for a quarter 
of an hour, and I was still four dollars ahead. The man with the cards 
began to perspire. We tried it once more. I pointed out the card at 
the left as the ace. 

‘* Wrong,” said the man; ‘‘it ’s here.” 

And he turned up the card at the right. But it was a king. Then 
he turned up the one at the left, and it was the ace. I see thee smile as 
thou readest of my doing this old, old trick. But the man did not smile. 

“‘ There ’s some trick here,” he said. 

“Surely,” said J, with great innocence, ‘“‘no one could suspect 
trickery in this place.” 

I was now nine dollars ahead ; but my manner reassured my friend, 
and we went at it again. This time —I see thee smile again — no ace 
could be found at all. 

“* You duffer,” said the man who took me there, “‘ you’ve dropped it.” 

They searched on the floor, but could not find it. When they lifted 
their heads again, they beheld the ace standing on end on the table and 
dancing. Brother of the Pyramids, I blush to tell thee that I practised this 
aged trick on these unsuspecting strangers; but I was anxious to measure 
the depths of their ignorance. They sprang to their feet and turned pale. 

** What alarms you, friends?” I said; ‘‘there is a draught from the 

-window which blows the cards about. Let us close it.” 
That reassured them, and they closed the 
window. Then we began again. Once 
more the ace was missing, While 
they searched on the floor again, I 
determined now to bring to my aid 
our true art. The room began to 
grow dark. On the wall a luminous 
spot appeared. I bade them look at 
it; and, as they did so, I caused a 
large image of the ace to appear. 
The two men turned deadly pale. 
Then I caused aces to appear 
all over the room, dancing and 
glowing. 

**Holy herring!” exclaimed 
one of the men; ‘‘ we’ve buncoed 
old Nick!” 

With that they made a rush for 
the door. But J had the key. The 
room began to fill with sulphurous 

smoke. The two men could not 
breathe. With a wild yell they 
hurled themselves through the 
window into the street, and, 
bleeding from many cuts, fled 
for their lives, 

As for me, I put out the sul- 
phur fire which I had kirdled 
behind a chair, removed the 

wet handkerchief from my mouth, 

gathered up my cards and my mirrors, 
and departed in peace, fourteen dollars 
ahead of the game. 

Verily, Descendant of the Prophet, 
when thou goest abroad, always carry the 
apparatus of our eastern art with thee, 





= PREFERENCE. 


As the wayfayer in mute wonder stands 
Before the free-lunch counter with delight, 
Viewing the morsels az his left and right, 
The best of which his great respect commands, 
Like the lone bard he dreams of lotus lands, 
And in the raptures of his heavenly flight, 
He takes the tidbit which doth most invite 
His fancy, in his wasted, weary hands, 
So I, before these books with gold aglow — 
Shelley, Keats, Shakspere, Milton, Wordsworth, Gray, 
Cervantes, Schiller, Byron, E. P. Roe — 
Am sorely puzzled, till ] think to say, 
Che while my silver quarter down I| throw, 
“Give me a bright Mipsummer Puck, I pray.” 


ANOTHER KIND OF HALO. ill 


**A telephone girl always reminds me 
- . . ” a 
of a pictured saint. 
“Why?” 
**'There is a continual ‘hello’ around 
her head.”’ 


WHAT HE DID KNOW. 


> 


**Do you know,” asked the temper- 
ance worker of Old Burton, ‘‘ that every 
drink of malt liquor drives a_ nail in 
your coffin?” 

*T don’t know that; but I know it 
drives an ale in me,” he replied. 





THE FATE OF THE TIRESOME PERSON, 


There came a tiresome person 


DEAD TO THE WORLD. 


¥v 


*¢ Great Cesar ! Is it possible that that ’s Tom Denby 
who has just passed us ? Why, he used to be one of the 
best dressed and most fastidious men in town !”’ 

‘Ah, yes; but he’s been living in New Jersey for 
the last two years,” 


IN NEW HAVEN. 


— TURNED STERNLY from the slight quivering 
figure, convulsed with sobs, and leaning his 
elbows on the mantel-piece, gazed darkly 
into the empty grate. 

*““Then it is true?” he said, as the 
frown deepened on his brow. 

“Forgive me! ” she sobbed, rocking to 
and fro in her grief and abasement. 

** But you told me you had never loved 
before — that no man had ever stirred your 
heart.” 

“Not as I have loved you!” she 
cried wildly. 

*‘And yet you admit that you were engaged to Ferguson, of the 
class of ’87?” 

““Yes,”? she murmured. 

** And that before that you had had an understanding with William- 
son of 786?” 

“ce Yes.’’ 

**And with Graham of 85?” 

*“No, no,” she cried, ‘‘not with 4272 —with both his brothers in 
the Sheffield Scientific — but not with him.” 

**But you were engaged to Sandiman of ’85?” he went on, referring 
to a letter in his hand. 

**Can you not forgive me?” she pleaded. 

**T could, Clara,” he said, after a pause; ‘‘I believe I could bring 
my ielf to it if that were all. But you were also engaged to McHaffy 
of ’84?” 

“Ah!” she cried, feebly, ‘do not spurn me from you! ” 

“*What have vou to say for yourself?” he demanded, hoarsely. 
**Speak, woman!” 

She rose to her full height, and looked at him with a pathetic dignity 
in her glance. 

** Ah, George,”’ she said, ‘‘ you little know the exigencies of a young 
girl’s life in a college town.” 

For an instant he hesitated, as if his better nature moved him, and 
then he turned toward the door. 

“* Farewell!” he said, and walked rapidly away. In another second 
the street-door clashed behind him. 

With one heart-breaking cry the girl flung herself on her knees and 
buried her face in the cushions of the parlor sofa. 

** All is over!” she cried, brokenly. “He was my last hold. Hence- 
forth | am reduced to Freshmen! ” 











To the office where I basked; 
And ‘‘Js it hot enough for you?” 
The tiresome person asked. 
I punctured him in places 
That the wind might whistle thro’; 
“Go!” I said; ‘‘ there ’s just one spot 
That ’s hot enough for you.” 


THE ECONOMY OF NATURE. 


Mr. Farrar C. SNerk (fo Tramp), —I 
never give money to mendicants, but | have 
a bath ticket for you if you want it, 

FRAvED KereGcan, — Keep it, Mister —no 
good to me, I rely upon the general humid- 


ity for that sort of thing. 


HE CUsTOM of appointing clothiers to the Cabinet is now more hon- 
ored in the breeches than in the observance. 


KILLING TIME — Thos. Nast. 




















A FREE SHOW. 


Mr. Stusps_e. — Hold on, Lucindy ; let ’s wait an’ see him shut 
that mouth. It’ll be as good ’s a circus, an’ won't cost a cent. 
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PUCK. 


PSHE CHURCH FIRST— THE COUNTRY AFTERWARDS. 
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** My dad was old Bill Harry’s son,” 
Says the bell of St. Harrison. 


“Don’t mind what he ’s sayin’,” 


Says the bell of St. Blaine. 


“‘T ’m the boss business fakir,” 
Says the bell of St. Wanamaker. 





Whitelaw Reid has gone to France, 

Campaign-buttons on his ‘‘ pants ;”” 

He has gut a first-rate chance, 
With a big salaree, oh! 


Whitelaw Reid is tall and slim, 

And a great cronee of Jim ; 

The New York 7rzbune ’s owned by him - - 
“Founded by Horace Greeley.” 


TOO MUCH SWEETNESS PALLS. 

“Eyau,” said the President, after a third unsuccessful attempt to 
arise from his chair, which, through the agency of some mucilaginous 
substance, clung tenaciously to his trousers ; —** Elijah, there is one thing 
we must do before this Administration goes any farther. We must spot 
those misguided office-seekers who persist in giving the 
children candy. ‘The walls and furniture of this house 
are kept in a perpetual state of stickiness, which 
is very disagreeable, to say the least. Catch 
one of the offenders, and make an ex- og 
ample of him. Strike his name off 
the list of eligible applicants, and 
—there! I’ve torn them, Elijah, 
torn them.” 


““srraiGHT” Tip — That It 
Beats Three of a Kind. 


HE PROHIBITIONISTS are 
out gunning for those 


prophets who promised a  ‘\.¢% 
dry Summer. Thus farevery (7/77 


State has gone ‘‘ wet.” 


GREEN, AS GRass — Hay. 


on’r Foo. with the ele- 

ments. It was only when 
we began to ‘‘make iight of 
it”? that electricity showed us 
its full terrors. 


OST REVOLUTIONS nowadays 
are caused by the modern 
printing presses 


HAT ’S THE MATTER with the 
Irish ? Oh, they ’re all riot. 


OME MEN are born poor, others 
achieve poverty, and others 
thrust poverty upon other people. 


HE PRICE OF LIBERTY—Ten dol- 
lars — instead of ten davs. 


Especially Prepared for the Use of the Children in the White House. 














AT AN ENGLISH COUNTRY HOUSE. 
LORD BUMBLEGUSSET, — These are my daughters, Your Highness, 
THE Suan. — |gBAtinel 


( which being interpreted, means: tll be for your interest to hold 
an auction while I’m here, old man.”’) 


-THE NEW MOTHER GOOSE’S MELODIES. 





«My ‘fat’ won the day,” 
Says the bell of St. Quay. 


““T am used very rudely,” 


Says the bell of St. Dudley. 


“‘ Great fame may be boughten,”’ 
Says the bell of St. Morton. 


“<¢ More pay!’ ’s on my banner,” 
y Says the bell of St. Tanner. 


Oh, Secretary Uncle Jerry, 

How do your garden seeds go? 
Cucumber and melon, 
And other stuff you’ve heard tell on, 





Mrs. Foster 
Went to Gloucester 
To talk on prohibition. 
She urged water men 
To all vote for Ben — 
Her husband ’s now got a position. 





A DEBTOR’S PARADISE. 


“It appears to me,” said Serena to Sylvester, ‘that you kiss me 
entirely too often. I suppose, when we are married people’? —and she 
slightly blushed — ‘‘ you will not think of kissing me more than nineteen 
or twenty times a day, whereas now —” and she blushed again. 

‘Very true,” replied Sylvester. ‘‘ Twenty 
kisses a day is, I believe, the normal 
standard. But consider, I am 
twenty-eight years old; con- 
sequently have spent ten thou- 
sand unkissed days. Ten thou- 
sand multiplied by twenty 
equals two hundred thousand. 
That is to say, this alarming 
deficit will not be made up 
until I have received two 
hundred thousand _ kisses. 
You understand now what 
is meant by paying the debt 
of Nature?” 

‘*Dear me, yes,” replied 

Serena; ‘‘but I never knew 
it meant that!” 





THE PROPHECY. 
“*] Feet ir in my bones,” he 


said, 
“*With my belief ’t is 
blended, 
That J. G. B. will make a 
splurge, 


Before his term is ended. 


“I prophecy he ’I] feel his oats 
And richness of the clover ; 
And may be kick the traces o’er, 
And, what is termed, ‘slop 


over. 999 
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SILVER QU arTeRsS—The Mines, 


«¢ PAVORS FOR THE GERMAN *__ 

Yes, and for the Irish, the 

Scandinavian, the Italian; for 
everybody but the American. 


TPC. 














THE ATHLETIC 


MOVEMENT 





IN THEATRICAL CIRCLES. 











Are you Shakspere to Suit the New Movement 
Macsetu. — Lay on, Macduff! etc. 


Country LAanpLorp. — Hold on there! 
fellers tryin’ to skip without settlin’ up— 

Cuorus oF THEsPIANs.— Not at all, old man; 
we’re ouly practising one of our Athletic Club feats! 
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pm totam P= 


Jit 


some of the Athletic A 


accomplishment to 


Sorry to dischaige you, Jackson ; 
’ Athletic Club you ‘ve 


MANAGE! 
since you ’ve joined the Actors 
got a little too rebust for the Apothecary in ‘ Romeo 
and Juliet ;’’ but I’ll give you the job of handling 
trunks for the company. 





PUCKERINGS. 


>o LONG as statesmen fail to distinguish tetween the ‘‘ people” and 


the ‘‘rabble,”’ every man who loves his country will be a pessimist. 


FTER SUSPICION is once directed to a man, there is an “‘ air of mystery ” 
even about the way he happens to sneeze. 


HE SUMMER BOARDER can take care of himself; if he can’t, a great 
many landlords are laboring under a big mistake. 


AFTER ALL the Democrats are turned out, we may be sure of seeing the 
G, O. P. come out flat-footed for Civil-Service Reform, 


HICAGO LIVES in an atmosphere of meat. It is a part of the Ills. that 


flesh is air to, 
HESE ARE the times when the ery, ‘‘A Million for Missions,” 1s es- 


pecially appropriate. 
wo sucu blind men as Milton and Homer rather ‘‘down” the vener- 


able proverb that ‘‘ out of sight is out of mind,’ 


SEASONABLE HINT — Last Summer's flannel shirt is now worn thin 


enough to be nearly as coo! as linen, 








pio SCANS 


Od as» 
ESTABLISHED 1822, 


ax? 


Revier 
FOR 


RAMPS OLIC 





DRCKER 


BROTHERS’ 


“== PIANOS - 


PAIN EEC i A erecTUL 
‘PILLS=:3 


REAT. ENGL! 
RE MEDICINE 


The Great En lish Medicine. Generally affirmed to be 


orth a Guinea a Box.’ 


For Sick Headache, 
eeeerre Constipation, 
Weak Stomach, co x 
»*== Impaired Digestion, 
*=*= Disordered Liver, === 


Sold by all Druggists) PRICE, 25 CENTS Pan Box. 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, 
anc shire, England. 


Rt 2A KM 








B.F. ALLEN & CO., Sole Agents for United States, 
k. 


365 & 367 Canal St., New Yor 


who (if your druggist does not keep them) will mail Beecham’s 
Pills on receipt of price — but inquire first. Please mention Puck. 


MoRAL: 


PUCK. 


Wuat Amery Wants. 


A bank. 

A sidewalk. 

A creamery. 

A tailor shop. 

A flouring mill. 

A jewelry store. 

A reading room. 

A starch factory. 

A first-class drug store. 

A sash and door factory. 

A hub and spoke factory. 

A population of 1,500 in 1890. 

A spirit of “up and doing” in every business, 
—The Amery (Wis.) Echo. Wonder what 
Amery has got ?—Przson Mirror. 


lottery drawing. The management of the paper 


propensity, but all in vain. Jubal Early and 
G. T. Beauregard will probably still continue 
to handle so much cash every month earned by 


in our midst, where we most need it. —ZLas 
Vegas, N. M., Optic. 
Never Enoucu. 
“*Look here, Chawley ; 





| had enough.” — 77zme. 


A Featuer Duster — The Carrier Pigeon.— 
Time. 


No Use oF Ir. 


| 
| 
| 
| ‘There ’s no use in a man’s going home 
| drunk,” said Swisher to Smipkins. 


“Not a bit in the world with such well-kept 
hotels as we have 
| Presale. 


‘* Hurry to the door, Mary, and let Mr. Smith 
He has rung twice.” 
**That is n’t Mr. Smith; it is the other young 
entleman.”’ 
**Well, wait a minute then. 
these photographs on the mantel.” 


in. 


I must change 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


THE ONLY PRACTICAL — 


Low-Priced Typewriter. 


FIRST-CLASS, RAPID, DURABLE, BUSINESS 


WORLD TYPEWRITER, 44 charac- 
ters, $10; 77 characters, $15. 


| Catalogue free. Typewriter Dept., POPE MFG. CO., Boston, 





New York, Chicago. 





HAMBURG - AMERICAN PACKET CO. 
| ENPRESS SERVICE between New York, Southampton and 
| Hamburg by the new twin-screw steamers of 10,000 tons and 
| 12,600 horse - power. 
Steamers unexcelled for safe ty, speed and comfort. 
| REGULAR SERVICE: 
| Plymouth —— Cherbourg (Paris) and Hamburg. Through 
| tickets to London and Paris. Excellent fare. Rates extremely 
Apply to the 
General Office, No. 37 | GENERAL PassaGE OFFICE, 
Broadway, New York. C. B. RICHARD & Co., 
| R. J. Cortis, Manager. * 61 BRoaoway, New York. 


Best on Earth? 


Yes, they are; VICTOR riders 
say so. Ask them. 


See the VICTORS for ’8o, Bi- 
cycles, Tricycles, Safeties. All high- 
est grade. Illustrated catalogue free. 
Send for it. 588 


OVERMAN WHEEL (0. MAKERS, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Tue Optic office got left on the last Louisiana | 


has done its best to restrain its young men from | 
this low, vulgar, vicious and disastrous gambling | 


our boys in getting out the best paper in New | 
Mexico; but if our counsels could prevail upon | 
them they would buck this money off at our | 
| local faro banks, and thereby keep it circulating | 


you ’ve had enough.” | 
**No such thing; often had too much, never | 


in this city.”—J/erchant | 


— Exchange. 
o> 


Fast Time to London and the Continent. | 


| 
Every Thursday from New York to 


THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 158, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


Le Aa ee ay 1318 Chestnut St. 


ar tate Stre 
N Ts $e'O7 2 Son lub B’d’g. 
treet. 


CITY, mo. 1123 Main 


Bowery Bay Beach. 


The most beautiful and popular Family Summer Resort, only 
| 20 minutes’ sail from New York. Accessible by elegant steam- 
| boats from “ges " a East 130th St. and 3d Ave., daily, 10 
and 12 A. M., 2, 4:30, 6and8p M. Saturdays, extra trip, 
5:30 P. M4. SUNDAYS" HOURLY, from g A. o. till 1 Pp. M., then 
EVE RY HALF HOUR till 10 Pp. M. directly to Grand Pier, 
Bowery Bay Beach; fare, 15c., excursion, 20c.; children, 5c., ex- 
cursion r1oc.; also by horse railroad from ged St. (Astoria) ferry 
from 6 a. M. . til midnight. Fare, 1oc. 656 








- “IN FANTA PERFECTOS 9 STYLE. 


A FASHIONABLE SMOKE. 


$8 $8 

















The “ La Flor de + Defina”’ is a Cigar guaranteed to be 
made of all imported tobaccos. Only the finest grades of Havanas 
being used in the manufacture: f same. A sweet, mild and aro- 
| matic smoke. For the Opera, Park, Seashore, Railroad, Steam- 
boat or Home Smoker. The most fastidious smoker will find 
pleasure in this cigar. Remit per Money Order or Draft on N. Y. 

Address, 

THE “BEST RECORD” CIGAR FACTORY, 

670 Port Cuester, N. Y. 





OF THE AGE, 

NOTROGUBLE| Every Family should have it. 
| Powdered, and put up in 

s, ONE POUND TIN CANS, 

5 Cents per can. 

22 cents additional for 
postage, if sent by mail. 


STEPHEN Fr. SaniTmAn & SON, Inventors and Sole 
rs, S. W. Cor, 12th & Market Sts. PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


WRIGHT & DITSON. 


FINE LAWN TENNIS. 


OUR SPECIALTIES: 


‘««Championship Ball,’ 


adopted by the U. S. National, 
Intercollegiate and Southern 
Associations for 1889, 





Racquets: ‘‘Sears’ Special,”’ 
$7.00; ‘*Pettitt’’ (just out), $5. 503 
*Longwood,”’ ¢4.00; ‘Park,’’ 
“Surprise,” ” $2.00. 


3-00; 


Portable Marking Tapes, Co- 
lumbia Marker, Taylor’s Patent 
Poles, Pettitt Shves, Tennis 
Clothing, etc. 635* 


580 Wuihingun Street, Boston, Mass. 
SEND FOR COMPLETE CATALOGL E. 


“STAR” FOUNTAIN. GOLD PEN. 





Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
ay Gold Pen, Stylo, $l; bast ain, $1.50 anc es 
. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


INSURE IN THE TRAVELERS. 

















He Atways Wins, 

‘*Papa, what do they mean when they speak 
of the reverse side of a coin?” 

“The reverse side of a coin,” said the old 
gentleman, without looking up from his paper, 
‘is any side that you happen to name when 
you are tossing up with the hotel clerk,”— 
Merchant Traveler. 


Many of the greatest men of genius have 
doubtless been single men, their passion for 
knowledge absorbing all other passions. Prob- 
ably Newton never knew love, nor even love of 
fame. 

It is said that he once went a-wooing and he- 
gan to smoke, and that in his forgetfulness he 
tried to use the forefingers of the lady as a 
tobacco-stopper. Their courtship was, of course, 
brought to a sudden end.— Zhe Young /Jour- 
nalist. Monthly. For People of Intelligence. 
Published on the First of Each Month at 284 
Fourth Avenue, near Twenty-second Street. 
Eugene Eble, Editor and Sole Proprietor. 


Harp to UnperstTanp. 


“QOu’ah thing ’bout dissher law business,” 
said Uncle Jonas. 

*“What ’s the matter, 
been mixing you up?” 

“Dat ’s jess what. I doan un’stan’ it. 

“*What don’t you understand ?”” 

““ Why I pays de lawyer ten dollars ter git me 
out er trubble, and de judge he goes ahead any- 
how an’ does jes ez he pleases erbout it.” 
Merchant Traveler. 

Tuere is said to be a fourth cousin of Presi- 
dent Harrison, living in Virginia, who has not 
received an office, but the rumor has not been 
verified. — —. 


Uncle? Have they 


” 





“ DANDRUFF should never 


| ’ be neglected, because its natur- 


al end isin BALDNESS.” 


‘©The persistence of 


ITCHING is peace-de- 


stroying and exhausting 
to the vital powers.” 


SCRATCHING is net 


nice, nor half as satisfying as 


a SHAMPOO with 


PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


which allays Itching, cures Dandruff and Skin Diseases, prevents 
soft, elastic 
Prevents 






Baldness and leaves the skin delightfully smooth, 

and healthful. Removes odors from perspiration, etc. 

contagion. 25 cents. Druggists, or 

THE PACKER MFG. CO., 100 Fulton St., N. ¥. 
Sample, (1 cake), roc. stamps, if Puck is mentioned, 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


W. BAKER & CO.’S 


reaklast Cocoa 


Is eer eye tg and 
it is soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has more 
than three times the strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economical, 
costing less than one cent acup. It is 
| delicious, nourishing, strengthening, Ea- 
SILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everyw here. 



















W. BAKER & CO,, tween Mass. ea 
__ heen an 
Bo RETAIL BRANCH, 
*.) 45 West ST., BOSTON. 
° 
2” - 
© BON BONS # 
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Don’r judge a convict by his clothes. He 
has nothing to say about the cut, 


width of the stripes he wears.—/Prdson Mirror. 


Ir isn’t the man that plays the races, It’s 
the races that play the man,— Merchant 


Traveler. 





quality or | 








First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 1873, 


WEIS & CO Manufacturers 
*9 } of Meerschaum 
Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and 


retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. Factories, 
69 Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria, 
Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 
made up in newest designs. Catalogue free 
__ Mention Puck. 259* 











PUCK’'S 


BOPPE 





00K 


The crustiest crank in Christendom can not look 





at a page of it without bursting into a wholesome, 

liver-loosening Christian laugh. 30 cents. All New 

dealers. By mail, 35 cents. 

| **Puck’s Opper Book”? in Board Cover 50 Cents. 
Address: ‘f The Publishers of Puck,’’ New York. 

PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 6, ““SASSIETY.” 


Price, 30 cents. 35 cents. 





All Newsdealers, By mail, 








BOKER S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


AND MADE, 











LIEBIC COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef ‘Tea, “an invaluable tonic 
an agreeable stimulant.” Annual sale 8,000,0« 


and 


1 jars 


Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus van 
Liebig’s signature in blue across label, as above. 
Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 


37 
LIEB 1G’S EXTRACT OF MEAT (¢ O., L’t’'d, London, 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


HENRY CLAY & BOCK & CO., Limited, 


HAVANA, CURA. 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the U. S. and Canada, 
2 BuRLING Siip, New York. 


PUCK. 


EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFFICE, No. 2 





2 BurRLING Siip, NEw York. 
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IMPORTERS AND RETAILERS OF 


GEN ERAL DRY GOODS. 


‘Dey Requisite 1 for a 


g ady’s Outfit. 


Orders from all parts of the country receive prompt attention. 
Samples sent on application. 


N26KN28 Chestawt Sr 
Phitadelphia 


THOROUGH: BRED FOX TERRIERS 


FOR SALE. 
From the Best Strains in this Country. 
Send for descriptive price-list to 


BEVERWYCK KENNELS, 
P. O. Box 676. Albany, N. ¥. 


























“HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. a 
Braxc H, 31, 33, 35 & 37 Ast t Houston St. } New York. 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 fora ai 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
12 State St., Chicago. 








| Tue Dentat Srupent’s Revence. 


“«There, sir! ” exclaimed the cruel landlady, | 


| as she shoved a poor young man into the street, 
_and handed him a bundle containing only his 
soiled linen. ‘There, sir, take that, and never 
dare show your face in my _ highly-respected 
boarding-house ag’in. ‘This house is fer decent 
| people as pays their bills, an’ youll never git 
your trunk until you pay yours. Begone!” 
Passers-by gazed curiously at the young man 
as these words flew into the ambient air, and 


with his heart in his mouth, his soul pierced | 


with the iron of misfortune, yet his pride unsub- 
dued, he muttered: 


«Tis a long lane that has no turning; the | 


wheel of fortune never stops, and some day you 
may be in my power as I am now in yours.” 

“* Begone! ” 

This was the landlady’s only response, and it 
was uttered in tones that startled even the 
drowsy beetles beneath the stone steps, and the 


policeman at the corner, The young man, with 


a powerful effort at sclf-control, choked down | 


his grief and dragged his weary limbs away. 
For weeks he had paced the great, bustling, 
heartless city looking for work. He had come 
from a rural village, where he had been a den- 
tist’s assistant, and he had hoped to find a place 
in the metropolis, where he could earn his living 
and ultimately attend a dental college until he 
should become master of his chosen profession, 
Fortunately, his evident distress as he was 
turned from the rroud landlady’s door attracted 
the attention of a business man in need of a 
faithful assistant, and the long lane turned. 
Five years are supposed to have elapsed. 
The once proud landlady is still at the old 
stand, but she is proud no more. Her once 
handsome apartments are faded and vacant ; her 


table seats but herself and an occasional near- | 
is now | 


sighted transient; her larder, never full, 


| empty, likewise her purse, which in the halcyon 


wil LAROCHE 


The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
CATALAN AN WINE. 


AND 
It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. | 
It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones wf | 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & CO., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. we, 





Nine Gold and First- Bara Medals. 
PETER F. HEERING’S 


COPENHAGEN OHERPY CORDIAL.S 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
GENERAL AGENTS, 
NEW YORK No 





1 Wall St t | 


Street 





days of five years ago was always full. 
Directly opposite are the handsome parlors of 
a rising young dentist, and on the window, in 
bold, gilt letters, is this sign : 
SreeL-PoinTeD 
BOARDING-HOUSE TEETH 
A Specialty. 


— New York Weekly. 





Ladies never have any dyspepsia after a wine glass of Angostura | 


sitters, the genuine of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
druggist. 


Ask your 





TANSILA NCH 5 gf 


TANSILL & CO., Chicago. 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, © 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 





lor offers and terms, address R. W. 











ARE SOLD BY ALL -GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 62 





| Bowery 145 & 147. 


| AseNTIMENTAL poet writes, “How can I meet 

| my darling?”’ After some deliberation over the 

| question we have come to the conclusion that 

| he can meet her by approaching her from an 

| opposite direction.— The Whistle. 

| Tue real estate dealer is the property man of 

| the community.— Merchant Traveler 

| Ir may not be patriotic to say so, but under 
the existing conditions we would rather be an 
ex-convict than an ex-president.—/Prison Mir- 
ror. 





Preserve 
Your Teeth 
BY USING 


Pat. applied jor 






'(BAILEY'S RUBBER 
TOOTH BRUSH. | 


Lh 







Cleans the teeth perfectly and polishes the enamel without 
injury. Never irritates the gums. Can be used with hot or cold 
water and with any tooth wash or powder. Both brush and 
handle are imperishable. 

PRICE LIST. 


Bailey’s Rubber Bath and Flesh Brush, - - - $1.50 
Bailey’s sid Toilet Brush, - - - 25 
Bailey’s 5 Hand Brush "(size xt in. i - - - +50 
Bailey’s o Blacking Dauber, - . 25 
Bailey’s = Ink and Pencil Eraser, - - - - 25 
| Bailey’s el Tooth Brush, No.1, - - - - 2 

Bailey’s ” Tooth Brush, No. 2, - - - - 35 
Bailey’s ‘“ Shampoo Brush, - - - -75 

Send us postal note and we will forward any of the above 
—— upon receipt of price. For sale by all dealers in Toilet 


ow patents on Bail- 
y’s Rubber Bath 

& and Flesh Brushes, 
Hand, Toilet, Sham- 


poo, Tooth Brushes and, Blacking’ Dauber, were 
issued June 4 and June 1 

The public are hereby reel oneal not to manu- 
facture, buy, sell, expose for sale or use any 
goods of a like construction, unless the same 
bears our firm name, as we shall prosecute all 


| 1 oy ge wherever found, to the full extent 


of the law. 


C. J. Bailey & Co., Mfrs., 
132 Pearl St., Boston, Mass. 
Please mention this paper. __ 659 


COOL FOR THIS WE. ATHE R. 


Serges, Suits 
Flannels, 
Mohairs ¥ : to Order 
in B —_ 
Plack 
and Blue. $20.00 





Samples and rules \_\\, for self -measure- 


ment matled on application. 


Broadway 771. New York. 


** STRING FILES” 


PUCK’S ** BINDER FILES” 


“BOTH ARE GOOD.” 
75 CENTS. BY MAIL, $1.00. 
aa In eoteving be particular to state which File is wanted. 





Prints all j your r cards and labels. 
Circular press, ¢8. Size for small 
newspaper, $44. Rot: ary Jobber, 9 x 13, 
$100. Full printed instructions, Se nd 
2 stamps for Catalogue presses, type, 

Press. cards, etc., to factory 
KELSEY r & co., Meriden, | Conn. 





Don't spol your Feet 
_ wth CHEAP SHOES 
er Burt & Packard 


“Korrect Shape. 


"ALL STYLES 
















































PUCK. 
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In Deep Warer. | 
Miss Bessie Neater (of Boston ).— Her books 
are simply delightful. Indeed, | think she is the | 
| most liberal writer I know of. 
Miss Harrie Bacon (of Chicago).— Well, I 
don’t know. I don’t think she is as liberal as | 
Mrs. Southworth. Mrs, Southworth gives you | 
four hundred pages for a quarter every time.— | 
Munsey’s Weekly. 
Srarrinc Him 1n Business. 
Ampitious Youru.— Father, I see no reason 
why I can not become a great stock broker, Of 
course, it takes capital > but then | might begin _CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure, and Curicura Soap, an exqui- 
[in a small way, you know, I should think you | ste $i, aur, atria co on ATS 


| could start me. dise ases, from pimples to scrofula. 
Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, 50¢.; 


INFANTILE 
Skin & Scalp 
DISEASES 

icured by :% 
CuTICURA 


Remedies. 


OR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 
the skin of children and infants and curing torturing, disfigure 
ing, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, 
with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, the CuricuRA REMB 
DIES are infallible. 








~ SANITAS 


XNon-Porsonous 
Pisingeckants 


The Best Antiseptics and Deodorants k. own to science. Do 
Not stain nor corrode. | 


\g AD tg “4 
SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 
Adopted in preference to all other Sanitary Keagents by 
over 2,008 Hospitals, Boards of Health, and Vestries, and en- 
dorsed by many thousand physicians. 


FLUIDS, OIL. POWDER, SOAPS.. 


For list of bola medals, awards, teatimonials, and prices in 
bulk, apoly 636—642 West 55th 8t., N.Y. 675 


Soar, 25c.; Re- 





“ om WHERE 7 Wise Farner. —Well, my son, g° upstairs SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
INSURED? to the old bureau in my room, and in the right- | Boston, Mass. aie 
- ef : - | Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 
IN) "3 ~% es at the hand corner of the top drawer you will find a | _ eS 
office of Hub Gore cae r a eet ae | Baby’s Skin and Scalp preserved and beautified by <~ 
Makers, the largest pack of cards.—.Vew Vork Weekly. | ie ee 


manuf’urers of Shoe- 
Elastic in America. 
This Trade Mark on 


He | - . 


Kipney Parns, Backache and Weakness cured by Cuts 


| : -p ;. Back e and Weakne -d by Cuts 
| - r >ain PLASTER, an instantaneo ain-s 

: ° 

| ing plaster. 25c. 


NoaH was an expert with the gloves. 
boxed everything in the ark.— Zeras tial 


-ONEITA 


Unsurpassed as a table water. Without an equal for diluting 
It not only improves the taste but tends 


cURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, an instantaneous pain-subdye. 


YOUR 










Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest, 


CONGRESS oy GaN-a-3" 


Wines and Liquors. Sold 7, druggists or sent by mail. 





Ss H 8) E S to neutralize the injurious effects caused by the use of alcoholic 5c. 3. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 
os | liquors, and is a preventive of diseases caused by the daily use of : . — - 
| . . 
the inside of the Elas- wines and other stimulants. Established 1865, 
> tic is the Insurance ONEITA SPRING COMPANY, WILLIAM ROEM ER, 
| N S U R 48) , Seal Stamp. MANUFACTURER OF 


UTICA, N. Y. 
& CO., 31 B | 81 Rroadway, New York. 


HOW Insured? 
By this Legal Docu- 
ment which accom- 
panies the shoes. 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
vr. rath St., N.Y. 
The largest assortment in the 
city. “ 


Z 2D HAND #ACYCLES 


The best of al! remedies for 

Inward Pains, Colic, Indiges- a te omen neo oes vices. Easy pay- 
ments w i a ree err or ca 

Oo, See eee 300 ROUSE, HAZARD & CO., 66 G St, Peoria, TL. 

the most effective cure for . . a" 

Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis and 1 } 

affections of the breathing 

organs, It promotes refreshing 

sleep, improves the appetite, 

overcomes nervous prostrat ion, : 

and gives new lifeand strength 7 ® 

to the weak and aged, soc. and $1.00, at Drgguists. 342 


j. M. BELL & 


‘HINDERCORNS. 


sure Cure forCorns. Stopsallpain. Ensures 
lée. at Druggists. Hiscox &Co.,N. ¥. 


PARKER'S GINGER TONIC Rm 








The only sure 
gomfort tothe feet. 





INSURANCE_CERTIFICATE. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 15, 1888. 


This insures to the wearer of these 
shoes perfect service of the Gore for ONE 
AND ONE-HALF YEARS from date letter 
in Trade Mark. If the Elastic fails within 
eighteen months, send the shoes by express, at 
our expense, from any part of the United 
States, Canada, Mexico, West Indies, or 
Sandwich Is’ds, and we will insert new Gorein 
finest manner, r,and return shoes Sree of expense. 

HUB GORE MAKERS, Boston. Mass. 


fu 
C2 lage gla 


WHAT Insured ?— The Elastic Gore. 






















AGENTS $75 per month and expenses 
og any active man or woman to sel! our goods 
WANTED y sample and live at home. Salary paid 
N promptly and expenses fu advance. 


0 ticulars and sample case FREE. 
SALARY. 


Full par- 
We mean just 
what wesay Address Standard Silver- 
ware Co. 





Signed. Boston 554 


PEOPLE! WEIGHT. KIGHT REDUCED 
WITHOUT STARVATION DIET. 
a se and instruction for Six stamps, 

. LYNTON, 19 Park Place, N.Y 667° 











CURED OR NO PAY. 


Without knife, salve or ~~ by Dr. O. C. 
GaGE & A. 





A. CorKINs, 26 W, 3ist St., N. Y. 




















W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHO E CEN’ TLEMEN. 


Bad a (Look Better. 
AGAINST? ® 5 Ett por. SUCH | Fit Better. on pest in the world. Examine his 


q Feel Better. 
} Geeeh ake — SHOES | Last Longer. 

*EVERY shoe dealer ca n 
you WHERE E Sold? Insured Hub Gore oe yo 


ki BANS d-! te eS Eee or 
$4.00 HAND-SEWED V SHC 





ne t 
2:00 and $1.75 BOYS’ SC HOOT SHOES, 


sist. They costno more. Some dealers will coax All made in Cong i 
ou to buy imitations on which they make extra ee re arene 
Frofit. 1.ook out for such ‘ dodges. x Refuse posi- W L DOU C LAS 
vel any Congress Shoes without the Heart Trade e bd FOR 
ark on the clastic 
We furnish Hub Gore to over 1,000 makers of $3 S HOE LADIES. 





good shoes and insure the shoes. 100,000 dealers 
sellthem. If your dealer won’t supply you, write 
us for list of dealers in your locality. 


Copyright, 1889, by Hub Gore re Makers, Bochn, Mass. AUT I0N 


- PUCK’S LIBRARY, 


Best Material. Best Style. Best Fitting. 


If any dealer says he has the W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES witho 
-L. ut 
name and price, stamped on boitom. put him down 2 isfraud, If not53° 


sold by your dealer, write W. L. L. DOUGL AS, BROC KTON, MASS. 


o* 














Published on the 15th of Each Month. 


No, 
1.—“ The National Game.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Base-Ball. 


2.—“The Summer - Boarder.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About That Afflicted Creature. 


3.—* Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things About That 
Amoosin’ Ani mile. 


4.—“ Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 


5+.—“The Funny Baby.” Being Pvucx’s Best Things 
About Our Household Angels. 


6.—“Sassiety.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. 


7.—“Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” Being Puck’s 
3est Things About Americans of All Nationalities. 


-—“The Great American Boarding - House.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of 
Happiness. 


8 


10 Cents per Copy. 


No. 

9.—** Freddy’s Slate.” 
Doings and Sayines 

10,—* Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck’s Best 
‘lh'ngs About The Great American ‘Traveler 

11.—* Shop.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Th: 
World of Trade. 

12.—“Suburban.” Being Puck's Bv.st 
Country of the Commuter. 

13. — “*Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Girl. 

14. — * Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck's Best Things 
About Our Colored Sissiety. 

15.— “City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Merry Metropolis 


Being His Own Record of His 


Busy 


Things About The 


16.—*The Small Boy.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Ubiquitous Younger Brother 

17.— “Is Marriage a Failure?” Peing Pu k’s Best 
Things About Mothers-in-law and Other Matrimonial 
Matters. 


$1.20 per Year. 


No. 
is, —**Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness 


19.—*Chin.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book-agents and other Bores 


20.— “Hi? Art.”? Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Eccentric and Interesting Children of Genius 

21.—*“*Very Young Man.” Bein: Puck’s Best Things 
About That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 

22.—**Show Business.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Artistes and Fakirs. 

23.—‘** Best Girl.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Other Fellows’ Sisters. 

24.— “On The Road.” Being Pu 
Travelers, ‘Tourists, 


25.—** Out Doors.” 
Summer Sports. 


ck’s Best Things About 
and Their Tribulations. 


Being Puck's Best Things About 


“It is impossible to get so much fun in any other way out of ten cents as you can out of PUCK’S LIBRARY.” — Peabody Reporter, 























1 do lift up a hearty prayer that we 
may never have a President who will 
not either pursue, and compel his Cab- 
inet advisers to pursue, the civil service _ 
policy pure and simple and upon a just 
basis, allowing men accused to be heard, 
and deciding against them only upon 
competent proof and fairly — either 
have that kind of a civil service, or, 
for God’s sake, let us have that other 
frank and bold, if brutal, method of 
lurning men and women out simply 
for political opinion, Let us have one 
or the other. —¥rom Gen, Harrison’s 
speech in the U. S. Senate, March 26th, 
1886, 





LOtinann. Lich pucn 


1888 ——- PROMISES AND PERFORMANCE —— 1889. 





